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"A hilly jungle tract
Was that country around Sehore. The woods were full of wild cattle,
And the valleys of savage boar. And, ' Keep up the soldier's spirit,'
Was ever a maxim of mine, So I let the Pathans hunt the cattle,
And the Sikhs they went for the swine.
"Now a follower of the Prophet
"Sou know as well as I, Than touch the flesh of a pig
Would much prefer to die ; And the holiness of the cow
Is a Hindu's most cherished belief, And a Sikh would lose his soul
If he even mentioned ' beef.'
" They lived on opposite sides
Of that hill fort near Sehore, And the Mussulmans filled up with beef,
And the Sikhs they gorged on boar ; And then by way of a lark,
When they'd picked the bones quite cleanj They would throw them at each other,
Across the court between.
"With the heat at one hundred and twenty, You may take my solemn word,
A lark like this may become A very warlike bird.